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ring child, whil#Perc 
with an air of di@fraction, wit 


val was pacing the room 


s of human nature seemed sud- 





with such violence, I was scarcely able to re spire ; 





and instead of be ing able to pour the balm of com- 


into the wounds of the afflicted, I for 











incapable of articulati word. A groan of an- 
guish burst from my laboring bosom, which was re- 
choed by the f Id friend, when gr: g 
n ne Son OT IL « riend, wit 1 grasping 
my hand with convu violence, he exclaimed, 


**Am I not endowed with greater fortitude than the 
rener ality ot men, or would not my senses forsak« 


re mut there is my svother, my comfort, my sup- 


As he said this, his voice faltered, and, claspin 





ne arm round Louisa’s waist, he reclined his head 
pon her bosom, and actually wept like a child.— 


The apothecary at this moment entered, and in his 


person | recognized an old icquaintance, whom I 
had not seen for many years. He felt the pulse of 
his little patient, ar LI perceived a smile of joy il 
lume his face — Your litt angel will recover, 

uid he) mv dear Madam i wondert ‘ ration 
| taken place within a few h 

a thousand bles ! tupon vou!” ey 
ha } } 4 ! lit l otl tT tl | ) 





lf . 5 sof jou’ Oh, my Per 
val, (sl ‘ nued liorht n our affli 
My little darl t indus f re.” 

! ) st to tl \ fol ul 

m e: the anit fat — 
’ : la t tof ter ’ 

t! ‘ th aftcn ! ul ft t 

vr | tuce with tea f ind gratitude, fi ! 
embraced the littl ifte ikl; then nis 
towards the lifeless infant, “Angel of innocence 
he exclaimed) vour f ! futher has b » your 
urderer! you wouk hia been smilir | 
him now, had you r entered this ac 
place ! There is contagion witl 1 the W , and 

stilence im each partr e? 4 Hea it 
mercy, will spare your sister’s life.” 

I 

Lhad frequently heard it observed, that fema 

re much better able to strugele with misfort 
than our sex ; and now L had a positive proof: for 
the amiable Mrs inley seemed no |! to feel 
the weight of affliction, so delighted was she at the 
prospect of her child ng restored Percival, b 
deg es, became mosed and collected Tl 
worthy apoth ary propesedrepeating the same 1 
dicine to the child l th that candor which is 





not generally practised by men of his protessior 
declared, that James’ p dl ould alone hav« pl 
served its life. Finding that | is the friend of 
Manley, t informed him of the discovery that I had 
made ; and with a warmth which did honor to | 


feelings he implored me to 





Garrow acquainted with the case, at the same 
offering to a company me to that utleman’s 
house. ‘The attorney whom Percival consult d, liad 





evidently proved himself a fool, or a knave ; for up- 
on merely examining Coke and Blackstone L casi y 
found that the creditors had gone beyond the letter 
of the law, and had rendered themselves liable to a 
prosecution for imprisoning a man who had given 
up his all, to pay debts which he had never contract 
l, the greater part of which were for losses at 


card 


e 


Vhe le arnea ¢ ounsellor, the moment he 
candid statement of the circumstances, 
that Percival was the most injured of men ; 


with an ardency which evinced the benevo 


his sentiments, entered warmly 





lawver, who had been ¢ mplove 


thy young man, no sooner heard wh 


whom he had to contend, than h 
, 





diness to persuade his clients to grant th 


release » Ana allow him to ret: 





but this proposition came too lat 





Released he willbe, and that 
not from favor, but by rieht i 
lama sto a larg amount It 
restored, but where will he fi 
the loss of t of mind rhow 

g men ¢ fl t, that th 
= ity he lost a loved child 

Part have ved tl 
1 mul ents | to with 
t is the ha 1 stat t ! 

‘ y T ) 1 . 

On l rve a ul tries we 
‘ t fs : tt 

t t tofawi i 

il felicity wh ceme t 

lL st vr *s attach 
eed ie bou rf 
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, and I 1 flatt { 
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Pie CURE FOR JEALOL 

* —— But thro’ 

* Should jealousy its vene ‘ 

ores lelightful n 

hell» nimid’cd, incessa 

‘¢ py Te +} ite a 
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v iss ani 
K from t lat of re 
frequently bring on our 3 tl 
ind wl i ' | no existen 

nomprauden i ib lit 

Don Ss t \cuil t 
man or great: I ancl ac upli 
nos nw enerous, h det 
and fined, and his im natio 
( wer ira t ind, when ¢ 

irecly under the rest unt of re 
n n his virtues and goo: 

| ind esteen ! 
tl ha of lus intimat cquanitan 

il bestowed his heart on 
Murcia, a lady whose auty, v 

ndered her well desery ww h 
loved with sincerity and ardou 


OT This te nperament freq euthyv on 
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THE LADIES’ GARLAND. 
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esteemed egqtally lovely, and, in fact, be equally 
loved, by all others who behe ld her. 

It chanced, one day, that the duke d’Uzeda, a 
grandce of the kingdom, of the first rank and most 
princely fortune, mentioned, in the presence of 
dion Salvador, the great praise be had heard be- 





stowed on donna Laura for her beauty and accom- 
plishments; adding, that he had heard her praised 
in this manner by more gentlemen than one, who 
had enjoyed the pleasure of being in her company ; 
and that there must certainly be something very 
extraordinary ina woman who appeared to be so 
universally admired. 

Phis was more than sufficient for the too irritable 
He 


mediately hastened to donna Laura, and accused 


and suspicjous temper of don Salvador. inn- 


her of imprudent and contemptible vanity ; assert 
ing that she purposely exposed herself to the ill 
aze and applause of the other sex ; and, after hav- 
ng wound himself up by a violent declamation 
igainst coquetry, proceeded to insinuate that he 
was not convinced that there might not have been 
une interview, unknown to him, between the duke 
ind her, in which she might have played off the 
too usual arts of woman, to become the sharer of 
his splendid fortune and elevated rank, in contempt 
of his own inferiority, which had nothing to plead 


mh nee 


re affection. 

Donna Laura, at this charge, felt herself at first 
strong!y moved with indignation; but, soon recov 
ering her usual vivacity and presence of mind, she 
began to rally her lover on his unreasonable suspi- 

ions, till at length he burst from her, half enraged 
ind half ashamed, without speaking a word 

Ile had not gone far before accident thew him in 

he way of the duke, with whom he found an op- 
portunity to differ; and the dispute between them 
soon rose to such a height (though the subject in 
itself was extremely frivolous) that they drew their 
swords, and don Salvador was wounded in the arm 

The duke was surprised at the captious disposi 

tion displayed on this oceasion by don Salvador, 


had never before observed in him; and 


vas excited to d 


“ hic h he 


his curiosity iscover the cause.— 
Vhis he at length found was jealousy, occasioned 
by the praises he had bestowed on donna Laura, 
though he only repeated what he had heard frem 
Put 


now he felt himself strongly impelled to gratify his 


others, as he himself had never seen the lady 


curiosity with a sight of that beauty, the in‘iuence 
Lhe 


xe introduced into her com- 


of which had produced such violent efeets. 
soon found means to | 
pany ; and so much was he struck with the ele- 
gance of her person and manner, the unaffected 
nodesty of her deportment, and the vivacity ofher 
conversation, that he thought he had not heard th« 
tenth part of the praise that was herdue. She was 
in his eyes 2 pheenix, and love took full possession 
of his heart. 

The tollowing evening he publicly serenaded 
her under her baleony, ina sumptuous and romantic 
style, and the next day transmitted to her a letter, 
in which he formally avowed a sincere passion, and 

fered, in terms of the warmest affection, to lay at 
ber feet himself and bis fortunes, ; 

These transactions could not long remain a se- 
eret to don Salvador. liritated by jealousy, for 
which he now “had real cause, he hastened to don- 








na Laura; and, in thc Arst heat of his passion, ac- 
cused her of coquetry, inconsistency, and self-inter- 
She received his attack with calmness, and 
6 

“See what evil consequence itis to be t! 
You 


rought on 


est. 
thus addressed him:— 
1e slave 
of your passions. reasonable and absurd 


} 


jealousy has ! yu the thing you feared, 


and which did not exist gil produced by your sus- 


picion and imprudenec consent to be advanc- 


ed to the first rank, both m dignity and fortune, 


lig 
that the country in which I live affords, next to 


the throne, you will accuse me of inconstancy ; but 


who so inconstant as the man who js continualls 
changing from the influence of suspicions which 


have no foundation, and passions which he canine 





govern lhe world will certa nly not condacm 
me for preferring honors and wealth to jealous 

und violence fake that letter—it om your? 

val the duke—a learn the full extent of your dan- 
ger 

Don Salvador took it and read Phe splend 
offers it contained, he conceived already ,accepted 
by Laura, and he sunk into an almost lifeless state 
of depression and despondency At length 
what recov: rng huns« if, he said 

“Tam now convinced of my folly—-of my mad: 

IT only am to blame. Though we part forever, \ 
blessings, far superior to the rank and fortune t 
which you aspire, go with you ; and do me the ju 
tice to remember, that however imprudent, my 
sion was ardent and sincere, and that its cxtrava 
gance alone caused me to lose you.” 

Laura approached him with «a smile—*‘ Cor 
(said she) It beseech you sincere ly to repent. Your 
case is indeed de sperate, an 1 re quires a lesperate 
remedy. Iwill endeavor to administerone. IT will 
immediately bestow my hand and my heart on you, 
and not on the duke We will be united, neverto 
part ; and, surely, this will prove a cure for jealousy, 


with respect t and tor the fi 





‘ j ] 
othe duke at least 


member what dar 


I[hope, you will rv rers mav en 
sue from lightly vielding to, and encouraging 
suspicions.” 

rhe marriage of Don Salvador and Laura was 
immediately celebrated. Phe Duke de Uzeda him- 


self admired and applaude d the constar cy of the 


and her lover, becoming a husband, becam«¢ 


lady 


better able to moderate the violet 


OU ec or us pas 
sions 
—>— 
THE LEFT EYE 
A CALMUC TALE, TRANSLATED FROM THE RUSSIAN, 


extremity of 


tiad threc 


A rich old man who resided at th« 


the camp, quite apart from the rest, 
daughters, the voungest of whom, named Aoodju, 


} 
iis 


was as much distinguished for her beauty as for her 
extraordinary wisdom 

One morning as he was about driving his cattle 
for sale to the Chan’s market-plaee, he begged his 
] 


daughters to tell him what presents they wishe« 
him to bring them on his return. The two eldest 
asked ‘nm for trinkets, 
wise Kookju said that she wanted no present, but 


but the handsome and 


she had a request to make which it would be diffi- 


cult and even dangerousfor him to execute. Upon 


which the father, who loved her more than the two 
others, swore that he would do her wish, though 
it were at the price of his life ws 


“If it be so, 





plied Kookju, 1 beg you do as follows : sell all 
your cattle except the short tailed ox, and ask ne 
other price for it except the Chan’s left ene”? The 


old man was startled ; however, re 


membering his 


oath, and confiding in his daughter’s wisdom, he re 


solved to do as she bade hi 




















n 
fter having soki all his cattle, and being asked 
for the price of the t-tatled ox, he said that he 
would sell it for nothing else but the Chan’s left ev< 
The report of this singular and daring request sc 
reached the ears of the Chan’s covrtiers At first 
they uimonished hin t use St i an offensiv 
speech ag inst the sov ut when they fo 
t he persey d in his strange and, 
bon I l Lhim as a madn ef the 
Chan Phe old man ew himself at the Pri 
anne tessed that his demand had been ma 
at th request f his daught moti i 
W pertecthy norant ind the Chan, sus] 
that so » st be hid ur Hse 
juest, ssed 1 ( " l 
P » that } 1 } + + au 
who had 
Kook , Cl ask \ 
1 t fat to i 
I I v 
S t tit 
\ f st ret sai ane 
1 \ } tt seli 
iN 
“oe Ine " 1 
app { t t! vA 1 
ble ge n ‘ lise \ t tl 
} nd le s ont tet l ‘ 4 
Wm Mi ‘ that 
the noble and ricl 1 s son whiv I 
suaded v futle o ask f Left f 
ng of no use tot \ s st t 
por du otect 
Vhe Char 1 
of th Tinie mman lis court t 
The ec t sO | ep \ 
the « Lama, } s t 
whetl h stra proce ‘ t 
/ or ot « i 
Vheir first step tos i <ju a 
wood, cut even on alls ] 
which was the root ar ‘ I 
threw it! to th Ls ( 
ons ne tl Ot ung, I t ) . 
the surfa 
After this they sent | o snak nordert 
termine which was a male and which a female. T! 
wise maiden laid them on cotton, and on seeing that 
one coiled herself up in a ring, whilst the othe: j 
crept away, she judged that the Jatter was a mai i 
and the former a female. ‘ 
From these trials, the cotf#t was convinced that 





Kookju had not offended the Cha fron 
lice, but the inspiration of wisdom grant 


re C] 


wan 


ina 


ts 


his van 


from above. But not sot 


hurt ; and he resolved to puzzle her with ques 
in order to prove that she was not wise. Ik 
tors isked 


lens it 
JACKS I 








ordered her before hinia 


“On sending a number of mak to the 





motives of 


L her 


“ 


? 


wood 
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to gather apples, which of them will bring home | 
most } 
** She,” replied Kookju, * who, instead of climb- 


up the trees, remains below and picks up those 


which have fallen off from maturity or the shaking 
, | brane h s.”” 
I ( then led her toa fen, and asked her 
hich would t readiest way to get over it :— 





stuntiy t ih s | r By 


eT me + 1 ee or 


CONJUGAL AFFECTION. 


omM 4 SEAUTIES STORY 
sa Is, having t teres t 
i sed himself t ' lain . oft 
’ + ~~. + } ro} + + 
’ i : 
t fir rel ’ 
i S s i rt 
t he aul p s | bis s © ansv 1 his 
t wast wcheved t " sill 








tarv deat But, in th an tame, lhe 

. . 

lec with his sures (for he wasimi 

1 cave, i“ ad caused t lug 

= 4 , , 

place, and which was known only ) o of his 

1-1! , Upon Whos nh lity | ild dey 1 

! } ‘ 

Ite might easily have idrawn into Germany; but 
ie could not 7 ulon hit ftoabda n his te 


te 


a 


re 


fr 
fi 


THE LADIES’ GARLAND, 


r the loss of | servant.’—*1 sav,’ 


ars, and, at last, no longer able to bea 











husband for whom she had the sincerest affection, | tinuall unk, and I desire that he 
solved not to out-live him, and began to abstain | off.’—* Aye, 
om food This news alarmed Sabinus ;: and there me from a child, and, as you say, at 


ins of Martialis, one of his freed-men, 


wre, by me 


formed her that he was still alive, and wcquaint Is Ne Was ving f 
1 ' } = a 
| with the nla ere he lay concealed, de lady in Tivde Park ; she 
< 
r ut the sa time to supp ess her jov, lest “ Sie une he S 





VARIETY. 





GOD DEFINED 
( . * k . met 
He ask \ ‘ ‘ 
i ire VV te t | po j 
(, |!’ \ l 
rt ti t tl j I 
I ‘i : , u | f l 
i t t ta ° t \ 
sos hacelhitn 4 art ( t 
’ \ ft ‘ i 
5 ! * th A t thi 
i tt ia t ! th rl 
-_ ‘ 
HENRY, THE TENTIL EARL OF PEMBRO j 
Vhis nobleman, 10 had n rd qualit 4 ad ' 
but lways persist L anfie 1 f , / 
hich, as well as his t very 
lar, thot t of an expedient to ‘ t 
tat nd importunities of those a thir I Hrs mI 
was to feign himself deat nder pret t ‘ hist 
ing very imperfectly, he w ilways f " tu 
swer, not by what is really s to lian, 
vhat he desired to wd \ 0 
vants was one who had lived with him froma . 
and served him with great fidelity and affect , ull { i 


} 


airways answered, ° 1 es, nace John is an excel 











re ple d the lady, ‘that h« 


sid his lordship, the has lived with 


John, however 
rom Kensington, overturned 


“ 

















In the last number, we published an extract head- 
ed “ Burns’ Highland Mary.” The love which he 
bore his favorite lass, and the tenderness of their 
parting on the banks of Ayr, are admirably and feel- 
ingly pourtraved in the following lines : 

TO MARY IN HEAVEN. 
Thou lingering star, with lessening ray, 
Thou lov’st to greet the early morn, 
Again thou usher’st in the day 
My Mary from my soul was torn. 


© Mary ! dear departed shade ! 

Where is thy place of blissful vest 

See’st thou thy love thus lowly laid / 

Hear’st thou the groans wat rend his breast ¢ 


Vhat sacred hour can I forget, 

Can I forget thy hallowed grove, 
Where by the winding Ayr we met 
To live one day of parting love 


Eternity will not efface 

Those records dear of transport 
Phy image at our last embrace 
Ah! little thought we ’twas our last 


past 


Ayr gurgling kissed his pebbled shore, 
O’erhung with wild woods, thickening green ; 
The fragrant birch, and hawthorn hoar, 
Twin’d amorous round the raptur’d scene. 





The flowers sprang wanton to be prest, 
‘The birds sang love on every spray, 
Till too—too soon, the glowing west 


Proclaimed the speed of winged day 


Still o’er these my mem’ry wakes, 
And fondly broods with miser care 
Time but the impression stron; 


As streams their channels dec; 








My Mary, dear departed shade ! 

Where ts thy place of blissful rest 

Sce’st thou thy lover lowly laid ? 

Ifear’st thou the groans that rend his breast 





oe 


his beautiful song, which has been sung 


fe thee 
t thee 


‘ here J found thee, lox am 
with 
unbounded applause , Ih most of the American The- 
atres, has at length found its way to England, and 
was recently sung to an admiring audience, by Miss 
O'Neal, of the Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. In 
wing it a place in our columns, 1¢ is gratifying to be 
nabled to intorm our readers, that it is from the pen 
of Mrs. Muzzy, of New York, formerly Miss Harriet 
Geoffroy, of this town; a lady who holds a distin- 
guished rank among the American poctical writers 
snd it is at the same time an unpleasant task to re- 
mark, that Mrs. M. shares at present the common 
fate of genius, and is compelled by a variety of for- 
tune, to contend with that worst of all evils, ha 
sard poverty—[ Providence Beacon. 





> 


t left thee where I found thee, love, 
Throned gaily in those laughing eyes ; 
"were folly to have bound thee, love, 
For love is loveliest when he flies. 


Iwas safest, best, to leave thee, love, 

For flight may end both hopes and fears; 
t do not wish to grieve thee, love, 

For love’s resistless when in tears. 


At distance I may view thee, love, 
Uncheck’d by glances, smiles, or sighs ; 
thou did’st not know I knew thee, love, 
So wrapt in friendship’s deep disguise 
No splendid shrine I made thee, love, 
Thy presence hallow’d every spot; 
No kind farewell t bade thee, leve, 


lor love %~ las look +0 ne'er forge + 

















THE LAI 


pid nso 


—.. 


Since the death of Lord Byron, the public atten- 








tion has been drawn to the alleged causes of his 
We should think the 
verses which follow, show the real causes better than 


separation from his lady. 


any thing which has yet appeared. Both the “ F 





well” and the answer to it, are productions of th 
first order 
FARE THEE WELL '! 
Fare thee well! and if forever— 
Still forever, fare thee well— 
Even though unforgiving, never 
*Gainst thee shall my heart rebel 


Would that breast was bared before the: 
Where thy head so oft hath lain, 

While that placid sleep came o’er thee 
Which thou ne’er can’st know again 


Would that breast by thee glane’d over 
Every inmost thought could show 

Then, thou would’st at last discove 
“Twas not well to spurn it so— 


Though the world for this commend thee— 
rhough it smile upon the blow, 

Even its praises must offend thee, 
Founded on another’s wo— 

rhough my many faults defaced me, 
Could ne other arm be found 

Chan the one which once embraced me 
lo inflict a cureless wound ? 


Yet—oh, yet—thyself deceive not 
Love may sink by slow decay, 
But by sudden wrench, believe not, 


Hearts can thus be torn away 


Still thine own its life retaineth— 
Still must mine—though bleeding—beat 
And the undying thought which paineth 
Is—that we no more may mect 


rhere are words of deeper sorrow 
Phan the wail above the dead 
toth shall live—but everv morrow 
Wake us from a widowed bed 
And when thou would’st 
When our clild’s first accents flow— 
Wilt thou teach her to say—* Father’ — 
Though his care she must forego 


solace gathe ' 


When her little hands shall press thee— 
When her lip to thine is prest— 

Think of him whose prayers shall bless thee— 
Think of him thy love had bless’d 


Should her lineaments resemble 
Those thou never more may’st see— 

Then thy heart will softly tremble 
With a pulse yet true to me.— 


All my faults—perchance thou knowest— 
All ny madness—none can know ; 

All my hopes—where’er thou goest— 
Whither—yet with éhee they go— 


Every feeling hath been shaken, 
Pride—which not a world could bow— 
Bows to thee—by thee forsaken, 
Even my soul forsakes me now 


But ‘tis done--all words are idle— 
Words from me are vainer still 

But the thoughts we cannot bridle 
Force their way without the will. — 


Fare thee well! thus disunited— 
Torn from every nearer tie— 








Seared in heart—and lone—and blighted— 
More than this [scarce can die.— 





FARE THEE WELL ! 
SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY LADY BYRON 
Fare thee well! inconstant lover ! 
If thy fickle flame was love, 
Though our transient joys ar 
I can ne’er inconstant prove. 


ore! 


Man may boast a deathless passion, 




















Swear his love shall ne’er decli: 
Yet unfix’d as changeful fashion, 
Woman’s fate may change lik« 
Once I thought I might believe t! 
Might on Byron’s oath rely 
Sut my arms can scarce receive tl 
Ere thy oaths, unheeded, dik 
From my parents’ arms you took 1 
Stole me from a mother’s car 
nin wantonness forsook m 
For some less admiring fa 
Pravers and tears were unav 
Nought thy purpose could 
Not a wife her woes be uling, 
Not a lovely intant’s smil 
Hicav’n had form’d ee for unki 
Steel’d thy soul to all that’s 1 
Dimm’d thy al sight with 
Left the i re’s wayy 
Stav ' I must not, cannot chide t 
What thou hast not wl 
Virtue is what Heav’n denied the 
And the world has done 
1} k not wnevert t 
No thy ts wil l] " 
1 shal vhen foes | t 
Sn when fortun t ! 
Must I, can I, shall a mot 
Hate the father of her child 
Mercy Heaven ! my anguish smot! 
At that name my infant smil’d 
Smil’d to think she had fut 
lo protect her growing \ 
Unsuspecting orphan ! rather 
Drown thine eves in floods of t 
Father, now, swect babe t hi 
All his cares vou must for 
Other woes thy peace may blast t 
But thou hast the keenest 
Orphan babe ! my care shall eve 
Guard thee from the ills of lift 
Death alone hath power to sever 
A husband and a constant wife.” 
The following lines, said to be written 4 


rican, have lately been set to music and sok 
are entitled the Mission 


Charleston ¢ 


An 


in London rhey ry’ 


Farewell 


J.and where 
Land where 

ing ! 
Land where the light of Jehovah is shining 
We leave thee, lamenting, but not with repiming 


sleeping 


the bones of our fathers are 
our dear ones and fond ones are we 


Dark is our path o’er the dark-rolling ocear 

Dark are our hearts; but the fire of devotion 
Kindles within ;—and a far distant nation 

Shall learn from our lips the glad song of salvatior 
Hail to the land of our toils and our sorrows ! 
Land of our rest !—when a few. more to-morrows 
Pass o’er our heads, we will seek our cold pillows 
And rest in our graves, far away o’er the billows 








BEE cee pny alba 








eres 


a ne 


tum. 





ee am. 





